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Satire’s my weapun; but I’m too discreet, 
To run a-muck and tilt at ali f meet : 


J only wear it in a land of Hectors, 
Thieves, supercargoes, sharpers, and directors.— Pore. 
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LETTERS TO NATIONS. 


ON THFIR APATHY—THEIR DUTY—THEIR RESOURCES 
——THEIR POWER—AND THEIR FOLLY. 


By the Black Dwarf. 
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LETTER I. 


It has been always customary for the pudlic to com- 
plain of grievances which admit of an easy remedy, 
whenever the public pleases to enforce the public will. 
Hence the endless tirades against tyranny, and oppres- 
sion in all ages; which serve rather to shew how much 
the people deserve to suffer, when they permit them- 
selves to be passive instruments of the evils of which 
they complain. The great mass ef mankind possess in 
all ages, the same power ;—the same physical strength ; 
—and, collectively, the same superiority of intellect, 
over the few that ride upon their backs. Hence, every 
age has the same power of exerting itself successfully, in 
the vindication or the recovery of its rights :—and they 
are more to blame who crouch beneath the rod of des- 
potism, than the despots, who take advantage of the 
cowardice of the million, to make the million tremble. 
A despot may be base, an wicked, and weak—he may 

. be destitute of every social virtue, and of every generous 
affection—he may be like Henry the Eighth, be the per- 
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secutor of his hapless wives ; or the murderer of his peo- 
ple, like the Roman Nero:—and yet, if he controls a 

coward, worthless race, who hate his vices, and yet ar 
lis power, he is not the basest, nor the meanest of man- 
kind. The wretches that tremble at his nod, kneel at 
his appreach, and meet his impious front with cringing 
smiles of sycophantic flattery, are yet more worthless, 
and more base than he. And the people who bend 
before his minions, who prostrate themselves before se- 
condary oppressors, who humble themselves to the dust, 
before the slaves of power, are more worthless and more 
base than all:—for they are slaves at their own cost— 
slaves to their ewn torment and disgrace—slaves to the 
prejudice cf their posterily—slaves to their coward feers, 
and unmanly despairings ;—while they might rise in the 
majesty of their nature, and sweep their. injurious op- 
pressors from the face of the insulted earth. There is 
some apology for fyrants ; but there is no excuse for 
willing, or for fearful slaves. The pomp and luxury of 
palaces have strong temptations for 2xdolence and pride. 

it is dazzling to gaze on the accumulated wealth and 
splendour of prostrate nations! When the possessor of 
regal sway perceives the people surrounding him with 
acclamations, —thronging his way with eager curiosity, 
even to see his pers son—eourting his smiles, as if it were 
the sun of their existence, —and shrinking from his 
frown, as if it were the mandate of their fate—how can 
he chuse but err? Ifow can he chuse but be in- 
flated with a sense of his own importance? Nay, does 
he err, in reatity. Granted that he is no more than 
man—and probably a weak, or wicked one!—Granted 
he is aware that he has no allributes which demand this 
adoration——ne superiority that would command respect, 

vet is be not, in re ality, far superior to the Ee we 
that creuch before him! The di uacie 7 is as read tn its 
effects, as if he were more than ian; for they are fess! 
fhey Go not exait him, if is true, In the scale of real 
ELeRUIESS, tie remains but what he Was 5 but when 
hey nave degraded themselves below their nature, he 
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e he retains his own. He 
s bul a than,—but they have become beasts of burthen. 
fe could not in personal coniact strike one ef them to 
































THE BLACK DWAREP. 53) 


the earth—but he needs not personal power, when his 
word, or nod, can lay them prostrate on the ground, to 
crawl in disgusting servitude before him, Nature makes 
none of these diflerences. One man is equal to another 
in the field. The meanest soldier might vanquish the most 
imperious tyrant that has worn the crown of usurped eme 
pire. Is it not then most ridiculous to hear MILLIONS. 
complain of ONE. The cewardice of the members of 
ihe floly Aliiance was loudly censured, when exhibited . 
in the confinement of Napoleon, on the rock ef St. He- 
lena. It was asked, did they fear oxe max ?—iid they 
tremble lest the genius of aa individual should again 
trample on their capitals, and sport with their imperial 
diadem! Yet. they had more reason in their fears, than 
the subjects of any oppressor for their submission to, his 
sway. They knew that his mind was only the point of 
impulse, on which turned the energies of many millions. 
It was not Napoleon, but the feelings that were identified 
with his name. The power of France was strongly 
biassed to his hands ; and they trembled lest he should 
snatch again the thunderbolt of war, and levy.its fury 
against their tottering thrones. What comparison is there 
between such fears, and those which render a nation'sub- 
servient to one ’—or to a hundred—or to a thousand— 
or to fens of thousands! Ifa peuple will be slaves—if 
they will offer up the prosperity, and happiness, and the 
hopes of their posterity on the altar of despotism—there 
is no help for them. Freedom could not be forced upon 
such wreiches ; and the despotism, whether its name ke 
ONE, or LEGION, that grinds them to the earth— 
that forces them to its destructive drudgery—that makes 
them till the earth, and refuses them a participation in 
its fruits—that harnesses them to its carriage, and com- 
pels them to drag it over their fallen fellows, who are 
crushed beneath its wheels—is the eurse they SHOULD 
bear, as the reward of their meanness, credulity, and 
cowardice. Despotism, in such cases, is the destroying 
angel, that— 





z Guides the whirlwind, and dircets the storm, 
‘Well pleased the Almichty’s vengeance to fulfil?” 
It is necessary that plagues and pestilential vapours 
Should be dispersed by storms, and scattered by tem- 
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pests—and it is equally requisite that the moral atmos- 
phere should be purged of a race which can only exist in 
derogatiou of the species, and which ought not to be suf- 
fered to perpetuate a people, to burden the face of the 
earth with their wretchedness, and to mock the benevo- 
lence of Hleaven by degrading fears. JI.et us remind 
those who blame oppressors, for an abuse of power, that 
the cause of the oppression is the credulity and cowar- 
dice of those who sufier it to prevail. Itis hardly an ex- 
cuse to say that the multitude are ignorant, and there- 
fore easily deluded. There are certain principles on 
which ignorance is hardly possible, and in which it is 
highly criminal, a man has a general knowledge of his 
rights, implanted in his bosom by nature. Tiiat com- 
mon mother proclaims us egua/—proclaims us common 
denizens of all her benefits :—and it is not zgnorance, 
but venality, which tempts the million to its own de- 
struction. Some petty interest attracts the multitude, 
as a piece of money thrown amongst a crowd of boys; 
who are silly enough to fight and tear one another to 
pieces, for what only one can have, and which is worth- 
less even to the one who gains it. I have not met with 
much ignorance on this point in the world ; but such ve- 
nality I encounter in every quarter. All are loud enough 
in their private complaints, against what they easily per- 
ceive are public evils:—but, while they see every one 
aggrieved, they have some distant hope of profiting by 
the grievance. Some sop is held out at a distance, to 
allure them out of the common ranks. Some fear keeps 
them from being forward to resist, what they are ready 
enough to condemn. Cowardice, once listened to, has 
always a thousand reasons ready for declining to act; 
and as valour becomes habitual to those who are accus- 
tomed to combat, so fear becomes constitutional, when 
it has been once entertained. The few that dare speak, 
are speedily struck down! ‘Those who see others ruined, 
congratulate themselves that they are safe—perhaps 
blame the temerzty of the victims—and retire to growl 
out their discontents at their fire-sides, lest any one 
should hear them! After thus znvéting oppression, and 
securing its impunity, they talk of the degeneracy of the 
age.!—the servglity of THE aGe!—-the meanness of 
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THE AGE—the danger of the ¢imes in which they have 
the sad misfortune to lire! ‘They are quite eloquent 
about the shameful neglect of its duty on the part of the 
age! Itis a most vile age:-—a most degenerate age !— 
a mo.* servile age !—-but -hey quite forget Uhat their own 
apathy contributes to make up the agzregate vorthless- 
ness—or that they help ta seaéd the bondage, of which 
they entertain such abhorrence. It is really laughable to 
hear it said, Nero did this, and Nero did that—Nero 
was a blood-thirsty tyrant—and Nero was a mon- 
ster who degraded humanity. If he did fiddle 
while Rome was burning, did not the fools, the 
“‘ crouching cowards,” the shrinking slaves, who were 
mean enough to dance in their chains, to the tunes of the 
imperial monster,—did not they fdeserve the insult who 
could bear with it, even for an gnsiant? If he did wish 
that Rome had but one neck, that he might wreak his 
vengeance at one blow, did not Rome deserve the threat, 
if Rome could endure it. ‘There was but one Nero, and 
there were a hundred thousand slaves, who called them- 
selves Romans and wore swords ;—and Nero had but one 
veck—vyet not a man was found to avenge the wrongs of 
his country, or to justify his own manhood! Was Nero 
then to blame for trampling upon, and despising such a 
servile race! Was he to blame for fiddling at the de- 
struction of his capital, while the slavish inhabitants 
would have themselves fiddled round the conflagration, if 
Nero had commanded them. Could he think such base 
animals of his own species, when he saw them so sub- 
servient even to his vices, so grateful for their own inju- 
ries? Might he not have justly reasoned thus :—No 
brute trembles before his fellow-brute. The lion does 
not cringe before the lion:—the ape does not fly from his 
fellow ape :—nay the ass, and the goose, are not intimi- 
dated by geese and asses:—why then should man shrink, 
and bend, and cower down before his fellow-man? Why 
should man find his masters, in his own Bpecies :—and 
submit himself to injury for the benefit of another? 
Geese are plucked, but they do not let a goose pluck 
them. Were the stoutest gander to turn feather merchant, 
and attempt to strip his associates of their plumage, he 
would scon be driven from amongst them, with ‘the loss 
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of hisown. Sheepave killed in great numbers, but they 
are not butchered by sheep ;—and cven those species that 
prey upon one another, do not quietly yield themselves 
up to be devoured. Prom these premises thie Imperial mon- 
sier would easily conclude, that the things who tolerated 
hissway-—whos submitted to his capri IC e—who brought their 
daughters, w wives, as offerings of his lust—who sure 
rendered the c hoicest and largest product of their toil to 
pamper his appetite, and to stimulate his debaucheries— 
who were even ready to shed their blood for him, in quar- 
rels in which they had no personal motive to engage— 
must be of an inferior species—a sort of human ape, to 
whom he was a comparative deiiy—a species of manni- 
kins, whom he had a righé divine ta devoie to his own 
purposes’ Ile might cven know, and feel that he wasa 
monster ; aad yet be proud of his sip seriority over a race 
that owned his sway, and groaned beneath tLe weight of 
his infamy. If he did pollute the palace with his mur- 
ders—if he did stain liis hands in the blood of his mother, 
and his wife-——who should bear tie blame of such crimes, 
but those whose duty it was to hay e visiled them with the 
vengeance of the insulted laws? Are criminals expected 
to do justice on themselves? Should we piace ropes in our 
highways, with any expectation that robbers would save 
the process of the law, and the trouble of the executioner, 

by doing justice on themselves? Such an idea would be 
madness! And yetit might as rationally be entertained 
and practised, as for society to permit crimes to be sanc- 
tioned, because its rulers commit them. It is the guard- 
ian of its own interests. Power must be delegated to 
individuals, who are thus often placed above the law; 
but they should not be exempt from the tribunal of pub- 
lic opinion : and when public opinion sleeps over the 
commission of official crimes against the public interest, 

the people become traitors to “themsely es, false to their 
country, and villains to their posterity ;—whose rights 
and happiness they hold in natural trust, and which they 
are bound to deliver to their children unimpaired. 

It were much more easy to vindicate the usurpation 
of a despot, than the apathy and servitude of a nation. 
The helplessness of the sheep is a temptation to the appe- 
tite of the wolf, The fears of the traveller prompt the 
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outrage of the robber. People who stoop to oppressors, 
offer themselves ready bridled and saddled to those whom 
they boot 2nd spur to ride them to destruction. The 
desire of power is a vice, which infects most men; and 
there is no other security against its constant abuse, than 
by constantly punishing its encroachments. All vices 
have the same tendency to encrease, when they can be 
exercised with impunity! Why are not the vices of 
oppressors treated in the same way? Ifa man robs a 
hen-roost, he is immediately punished. Why should the 
robbery of a nation pass unnoticed. He who encroaches 
on the private property of his neighbour is deemed a 
trespasser, and society is up i arms against him. Why 
is it not equally on the alert, when the rights of all are 
invaded? Does it only strike the humble offender, be- 
cause it is easy to crush him? And does it fear to touch 
the great, because the vice of the mighty is avowed with 
unblushing forehead? Then Jet us hear no more of 
public virtue!—of public rights! of public spirit? 
or of public freedom! Let the people cease to affect 
to be what they are not, aad patiently put on the badge 
of what they are. Let it continue to be the boast of 
power, that it can waste them, “* marrow, bones, and 
** all,’ in its degrading service. Let the wealth which 
is Wrung from the labour of the people, be held up as a 
proof of the prosperity of the nation! Let it be said, 
those from whose hard toil, and personally unprofita- 
ble industry so many millions are wrung, cannol possi-~ 
bly be poor! Let the sum of wretchedness, be the 
estimate of prosperity; and the blessings of the few be 
distilled from the blood of the many—but let such a peo- 
ple cease, in common decency, to boast of its freedom , 
forbear to talk of liberties which it has not; nor attempt 
in vain to conceal the iron which “ has entered into its 
“soul.” It is a destiny sufficiently severe, to be com- 
pelled to suffer :—but it is wretchedness passing all human 
possibility of encrease, to wear the mask of joy, while a 
sorrow so deeply seated is corroding the heart, and de- 
vouring the vitals of a nation! When will men learn 
that humanity does not consist of walking upon two 
legs! but in asserting the rights of man, and vindicating. 
the claim of man to the enjoyments of the ‘création, . to 
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which he is the undoubted heir? Why will they crawl 
like brutes upon the surface of the earth, without ever 
looking up to the glorious destiny that awaits reason, 
enquiry, energy, aud perseverance! When the glorious 
and brilliant spark of independence touches the soul, it 
expands to raptures before inconceivable, and dilates to 
the comprehension of new worlds of happiness. The 
real value of existence becomes known; and as freedom 
confers upon those who have tasted it, the only charm 
of life, mere existence, without its blessings, becomes a 
weary burthen, which it is a pleasure, and an advantage 
to resign—and a sacred duty to hazard in defence of the 


liberty which consecrates it to happine s. Addison was 
correct when he said— 


‘© 4 day, an hour, of virtuous liberty, 
Is worth a whole eternily in bondage.” 
Yet this boon, so valued by those who enjoy it—so de- 
sired by those who have it not—so prized by the free- 
man, so envied by the slave,—is as easy of acquisition, 
as it is beyond all price, when possessed. It is true, that 
“* for a nation to be free, it is sufficient that she wills 
“it.” But the power to will depends upon the courage 
to assert the will. It is clear to all that the slaves of the 
despot of Mogul, might easily rid themselves of their 
master; ¢f' they dared. It is not his strength, but thezr 
weakness, that prolongs his reign. It is recorded that a 
slave at whom the Mogul.of the day had thrown a jave- 
lin, which only wounded him, drew the weapon from his 
body, and presented it kneeling to the imperial murderer, 
that le might complete his bloody work. Was he not 
justified in giving the death, which the slave entreated ? 
The slave knew that his death was certain, but had the 
slave been worthy of freedom, he would have died glo- 
rigusly, after ridding the world of one monster, by plung- 
inv the weapon in the tyrant’s heart. The great exam- 
ple might have redeemed his life. The surrounding 
minions of despotism might have been warmed into a 
manly feeling, The importance of the deed of justice 
might have struck every heart; and the poor slave who 
had struck imperial villainy from his blood-stained seat, 
have received the thanks, the gratitude, of his emanci- 
pated fellows. But grant, that he had died-—that his 
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manly vengeance had called forth no corresponding emo- 
tion—that his fellow slaves had been as ready to crouch 
before the succeeding tyrant—still his death, which was 
before certain, would have become glorious. The his- 
torian would have enrolled him in the archives of history 
—the poet would have consecrated the heroic deed, in 
everlasting song—and he would have entered the pre- 
cincts of the sepulchre, with the satisfaction of having 
avenged the injustice he experienced. 

There is something dear to the soul, in a manly re~- 
sistance to oppression, that they are objects of pity who 
never felt Ms influence. Those are in a state of the 
grossesL barbarism, who consent to be willing slaves to 
the caprice of others; and those are instances of the 
grossest folly, who are persuaded to wear fetters, under 
the pledge that they shall sit loose and easy. When the 
lion consented to have his claws pared, and his teeth 
drawn, under the pretence of rendering him more amia- 
ble, more agreeable, and more civilised, he disarmed 
himself of the power of se/f-defence ; and had his brains 
beaten out for his reward. May the people of the world 
remember the fate of the lion, when it is proposed to 


shear them of their s¢rength:—for in their power alone 
consists their freedom. 
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MORE MUSHROOMS! 

















NEW SPROUTING OF WHIG CLUBS. 


While the Pitt Club Mushrooms are rotting upon the 
stalks, and dissolving in their own corruptions, other 
fungi are occasionally appearing—owing, perhaps, to the 
late rainy weather, which has a tendency to promote 
such vegetations! A New Whig Club has just sprouted 
forth in Cheshire; and is of as promising an aspect as 
any fungus of the sort can be, in our days ;:in which 
such things always resemble Jonah’s gourd, which died 
away, just at the moment when he most needed its shel- 
ter. These vegetables look well enough; and it is a 
great pity they have not durability enough to render them 
more valuable. But party names can never wear the 
lasting verdure of princIPLES. Mr. Fox was an able 
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man; and, if he had not been bound in the trarmels of 
party, would have easily conquered his plausible rival, 
Pitt. It is ridiculous to toast his weakness as the evi- 
dence of his strength. [Tt was not the Whiggism of Fox 
that endeared him to the people, but that ardent defence 
of their interests which he frequently made against the en- 
croachments of eid On ihe banner under which he 
fought was inscribed—‘ THe SOVEREIGNTY OF THE 
“ propLe!” and this is the doctrine of Radical Reform. 
If the people be sovereign, it is ridiculous to waste any 
time in the discussion of what principles are right, 

wrong in the abstract. It is for the SOVEREIGN PEOPLE 
to determine, what shall be the Constitution ; and for 
those to whom they delegate their power, to obey their 
commands, ‘This is the only rational deduction to be 
drawn from the sovereignty of the people. WW thepeople 
are sovereign, and the people should declare for Annual 
Parliaments and Universal Sulfrage, these principles 
would prevail by virtwe of the sorere git aut thority. The 
Duke of Norfolk gave as a toast, “ @he heatih aA OUR 
SOVEREIGN, THE PEOPLE! This cost him his 
Lieulenancy. "Mr. Fox had declared, that the people 
had banished one Monarch, and that t they had a right, 
as a whole, to say to any future King, we have no fur- 
ther need of your services. This, with other Lenets of a 
corresponding nature, rendered him obnoxious to the 
Monarch, and produced his dismissal from the Council 
Board. Lord Crewe was in the chair, at the forsé mect- 
ing of the Cheshire Whig Club, on Tuesday week.— 

George Wilbrahim was the vice-president ; Lord Gros- 
venor Was present, anda Mr. Davenport was the prin- 
cipal speaker. I demand of these gentlemen, whether 
the sentiments above quoted, are included in their idea 
of Wheggism! If they are not, why do they toast the 
memory of Charles James Fox ; when they only mean 
to tuast the poleticad great coat, called \ Whiggism, which 
it was his misfortune to. be compelled to tig ht in. If they 
are, Why did Mr. Dav enport venture to say ‘* there 
‘was not a man in the room who favoured the doctrines 
“of dunual Parliaments and Universal Suffrage— 
“which every Whig mMusT favour whenever the peo- 
‘ple demand them, if such Whig admits the SOVE- 
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“REIGNTY OF THE PEOPLE!” I do not perceive, 
towever, that this toast’of the Sovereignty of the Peopte 
was given; and If [ mistake not, the vice-president, 
Wilbrahim, is a Lancashire Magistrate, and Grand 
Juryman; Which may account for the toast being avoid- 
ed, after the treason committed against the people, on 
the 16th of August, 1819;—the refusal of the Magis- 
trates to issue warrants for the apprehension of men ac~ 
cused of murder ; and the refusal of the Grand Jury to 
find Bills against those who were charged with mali- 
ciously cutting and maiming, a defenceless multitude, 
and helpless women and children! There was: Lord 
Anson, present, who was complimented by having 
his health drank, in connection with the Whigs of Staf- 
fordshire. for my part, I was not aware there were 
any Whigs in that county; though I now remember, 
the worthy Baronet, Sir Charles Wolseley, told me there 
were a few, some two or three years ago; but [ really 
thought the frost had killed them, or the rain had wash- 
ed them away, or some high wind had blown them to 
their ancestors ; or that the Tories had eaten them up, 
or that they had been moulded in loyal jelly for the late 
Coronation, or that they had been frightened into whipt 
syllabubs by Castlereagh, or caught by the crocodile 
tears of Old Bags, or poisoned by some sad stuff of the 
doctors---or—there are so many ways of spoiling Whigs, 
that it was almos! impossible to guess what had become 
of them :—but that they were gone, somewhere, or dis- 
posed of, in some way, I had not any doubt. I could not 
have imagined they had hid themselves on their estates, 
like the moles, to keep out of harm’s way., An old 
Whig use to be a sturdy mastiff that liked a warm birth 
too well himself, to let the ministerial badgers rest in 
quiet in the Treasury burroughs:—and I[ did not ‘know 
the young ones were such chilly marmosets as to shrink 
at every breeze, and sleep away the cold weather. Thank 
Heaven, at last, they have come out of their own par- 
lours, though it be only to toast one another in ta- 
verns. The health of Lord Stanley was also drank. 
But the name of Stanley is ominous. It was a Lord 


Stanley, that was foreman of the Jury, at Lancaster, - 


When the Bills preferred against the culting Yeomanry 
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were thrown out.. This Lord Stanley, too, is a Magis- 
trate of the County of Lancaster; and one who is re- 
sponsible for the ellegal tyranny which Higgins, the 
gaoler, exercises over the unfortunate Reformers, Knight, 
Broadhurst, and Dewhurst, who are unhappily placed 
within his clutches. The vice president of this Whig 
Club, also, this Mr. Wilbrahim, is responsible for his 
share of this illegality, and barbarity ;—and by his tacit 
acquiescence in the opening of prisoners letters to and 
from their families—detaining them when it suits the 
gaoler—opening, all correspondence—denying the intro- 
duction of newspapers, and books, except such as he 
pleases—this Mr. Wilbrahim offers a tolerable specimen 
of his ideas of the diberality of Whiggism, as far as he 
is concerned. This Sir T. Stanley, however, who is 
one of the Lancashire Whigs, is not a lord, and may 
have better ideas of justice. Well, now this army 
of Whigs is in the field, I wonder what they will do ! 
The grand object is probably to storm the Treasury, 
under the masked battery of Parliamentary Reform! 
Toaid the campaign, I find alsothe Whigs of Suffolk, com- 
manded by Sir H. Bunbury :—the Whigs of Lancashire, 
under the command of Mr. Phillips, Lord Molyneux, and 
Mr. Birch! Three divisions of Whigs in the field at once! 
Take care of yourselves Tories! Place additional centi- 
nels at the doors of the Treasury! and St. Stephens! 
Fortify the upper-house, and cover all the approaches to 
the palace, with your dependents, in red, and black, and 
party-coloured jerkins'! Get the Regent’s Bomb loaded 
with grape shot; and then call out Sir Richard Birnie, 
with the police! You have no time to lose;—for the 
whigs dined at Chester last week ; and Chester is within 
two hundred miles of the metropolis! Lord Grosvenor 
is the commander-in-chief; and Lord Crewe the second 
incommand. Take care, brother Bragge;—for though 
Brag be a good dog, Holdfast is a better. There is to 
de no more sham—no more marching about and about 
the business ; but the treasury-doors are to be battered 
in at once, with the old battering-ram of Parliamentary 
Reform, covered with a nice Welch whig, to take care 
that no mischief be done to the system in forcing admis- 
sion! Earl Grosvenor seems to think that something has 
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been gained by the disfranchisement of Grampound. He 
did not. tell us, what nor how much; and Iam too short- 
sighted to supply the deficiency. He regretted that 
more had not been done; and so do I :—but he said fur- 
ther, that “‘ the principle of reform was established and 
“S encouraged by the ministers themselves!” This is 
news, indeed; and it would be matter of much suspicion ; 
but that Judletins of opposite parties, are noted for ve- 
racity of statement. Earl Grosvenor also added that 
“ every successive Tory administration within the last 
forty or fifty years, had violated the principles of the 
‘“S revolution of 1688.” Yes, my good lord, and every 
Whig administration too. It was not the Tories, who 
passed the septennial belt! That was a Whig blessing, 
entirely. To the Whigs also we owe the incalculable 
blessings of the excise Laws! When the Tories were ever 
dismissed by the outery of the people, for attempting to 
infringe upon public freedom, the succeeding Whig admi- 
nistration generally took up, and completed, the dirty 
work, under the shelter of their popularity with the peo- 
ple. The professed principles of Whiggism, Iam aware, 
have nothing to do with these matters—but it was under 
the mask of Whiggism they were perpetrated; and it is 
now requisite the people should be convinced the mask is 
thrown aside, and the reality advanced. Mr. Daven- 
port can see the folly of the ministerial quibbles on 
the subject of reform. Nay he can even see the folly of 
the “‘ non-reforming Whigs,” as he called some persons; 
thus admitting that some of the Whigs were unworthy 
of the public confidence. Some of his advice is v 

good ; particularly when he says:—“ Let us not imitate 
‘those POLITICAL DRONES, who were ALWAYS 
“ COMPLAINING, but NEVER ACTING:—whose 
“ constant reply, whenever they were invited to assist in 
‘“‘ denouncing injustice, was-—‘ 1 cannot go to that 
‘length! What would be thought of a man, who on 
‘¢ seeing his friend up to the neck in aditch, was to begin 
‘¢ a compassionate sermon on his case; and, on being in- 
‘¢ vited to substitute a little more substantial aid, were to 
*¢ say, 1am truly sorry :—it was not I who sent you there- 
“ you have my heartfelt commisseration ; but as to help. 
‘* ing you out, —why—/ cannot go that length; and for 
‘ this reason, that on the other side of the road there jg 








542 THE BLACK DWARER. 


“ another ditch, which may be as deep as the one you 
* have fathomed, and into which you might fall! Absurd 
‘as such logic ‘might appear, it is analogous to that 
** used by the non-r ik ming Whigs? He was not for 
“ killing these drones (as the bees do) but rather than 
“ encrease the club’s members, at the expense of its 
- efficacy by such recruits, he would willingly give 
€- them crowns for convoy to go away!” Well Mr, 
D. if the Whigs begin to sift themselves, and to 
Winnow away the chail, they may do something after all, 
But I must see them fairly on fuot, before I pay any 
attention to their orders of the day. They must begin 
to march—they must take the ficld—they must be ac- 
tually engaged, before I believe one word of any intended 
movements. They must shew that they are not of such 
patient stuffas asses are made of, before they will be 
credited for any kindred to the lion. They have been 
already so kicked and buffc tted, and borne it all with 
such courtly complaisance, that I] am not sure they would 
not bear stinging even to death, by the pismires of the 
court, without venturing awry "ag They must redeem 
their courage which is “sadly ‘questioned. Their loyalty 
has been said to have assumed so Tory-like an aspect, 
that they would not scruple to imitate the devotion of 
the flessian soldier, who teld ‘Thomas Paine, if his prince 
said eat siraw, they eaf straw! Some few sparks of 
Whiggish virtue have gleamed like jack o’ lanterns over 
the desert moors of modern politics; but they have 
resembled the meteor in zschie/, as well as in bright- 
ness, and gencraily led the unlucky foliowers into some 
bog or quag mire. Tam very glad to dear this state of 
things i is to be changed; but I am sor nething like the 
traveller wha was told to leave his cloak behind him, as 
it would be sure to be a tine day, as the almanack said, 
‘¢ That is he very reason,” said he, ‘ why I take it. 
‘ That almanaeck has deceived me so often, that if it 
“ deceive me again, i shall be on the right side. It is 
“* easy to take ofi my cloak, when ihe sun shines; but it 
‘Sis not so easy to supply iis want ina storm. Thus | 
will wear my incre dulity unl fam gue sure I do not 
need it; lest I should look for sunshine, and find the 
mist continue. 


~~ 


. ae) 
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BIRMINGHAM PROSPERITY !!! 


ee eee 





The following notice appeared inthe Birmingham paper 
of Monday last, and furnishes an admirable illustration 
of that prosperity, which called forth the congratula- 
tions of the town, upon the recent coronation. “ By 
** order of the overseers of the parish of Birmingham. 
“ By Ropericx. To be sold by Auction, (under a 
“DISTRESS FOR LEVIES, unless in the mean 
+ time redeemed ) on Saturday next the 20th of October, 
‘at his spacious sale rooms, No 80, Bull-street, Bir- 
“mingham, at eleven o ‘clock precisely, a variety of pro- 
™ perty, consisting of goldand silver watches, jewellery, 
** plate, mahogan) Y, 2087 oak furniture; floor carpets, 
‘¢ oil cloths, fable covers, baizes, druggets, elegant rose- 
“ wood table, ei ight- ig “repeating time piece, 40 gross 
of corks, poultry, and other property taken in * dis- 
“tress for poor and highway levies’? Come Mr. Cor- 
rie, come Mr, James, come Mr. Parson Spry, let us have 
a few more speeches! There never were such times! 
We never had such a King before! And Lord Castle- 
reagh is as full of blessings as the horn of plenty! if folks 
: ave plenty, if it be but plenty of taxes, plenty of 
ures, and plenty of misery—w ny they have plenty 
or all, and a cunning orator has onty to talk about the 
plenty, without specifying the peculiar nature; and his 
speech will sound as well, as if he had meant plenty of 
food, and plenty of clothes. The pench must have 
reached rather high,to have seized ¢ gold watches, jewel- 


Vier 

3a 
Pa 
a 


lerv, and plate! i will reac hye all, at last , gentlemen ! 
ft is on the read to your mansions, and your parks, and 
your coaches, a and your manufactories. The “¢ Church 


‘Cand State,” together, has a rare aahictihes No less than 
curty middions a year must be provided; and when 
others cannot tind the amount, you musr make up the 
tleficiency. Bo only patient, and you shali have your 
full share af ludge £ Baiey’ Ss big bless ings! The watches, 
and the plate may fetch the money this tume;—but 
wrere is it to come from the next. F suppose the Auc- 
joneer will have to sell off the human live stock, as 
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the poultry is seized already. “ A fine woman, and 
“four young children, seized for the poor’s rates, to 
“¢ be sold without reserve!” This may be the next step: 
and the Bermingham Gazette may rival hereafter a Ja- 
maica catalogue of disposable slaves. There is no know- 
ing to what glories of this kind, the town may be resery- 
ed! Persons may be seized already, for not being able 
to pay poor’s rates; and thrown into prison because they 
are tou poor to help to maintain others! Itwould be an 
improvement inthe law, to get an act of parliament to sel/ 
them—for even slavery in the open air is better than sla- 
very in unwholesome dungeons. Were there a right feel- 
ing in the town, the sale-room would be as deserted, as 
if the plague were advertised to be communicated. Not 
a soul would bid a farthing. 





—— —— 


A SPECIMEN OF OUR MORAL WRITERS. 


_—_—— 


TO THE EDITOR. 

Sir,——Reading a book called “The Beauties of England,” 
printed in 1707, 1 found the following anecdote, (p. 54.) which 
consideripg more blemish than beauty, perhaps you will give it 
insertion. Perhaps Wilderforee, or Butterworth, or Canning, 
or Corfe Castle Bankes, each so pure aud immaculate, will see 
this “‘ beauty,” or blemish, removed, if it should still remain :— 

“ Stockbridge, six miles from Andover, is a Borough. The 
Bailiff, who is generally an innkeeper, is the returning officer at 
electious for Parliaments ; aud that he may have an opportunity 
of receiving bribes, without incurring the penalty, has fre- 
quently procured one of his hostlers to be eleeted Bailiff, and 
has himself carried the mace before him. Richard Steele, who 
represented this borough, carried his election by sticking a large 
apple full of guineas, declaring it should be the prize of that 
inan whose wife should be first brought to bed! which MERRY 
OFFER procured him the interest of ail the ladies." —Guy. 





TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


The NortHern Union, itis reported to me, 's making a rapid 
progress in the North; and that other towns are preparing to follow 
the plan recommended. We shall shortly offer a general essay, on 
the advantages to be derived from an gxeERGETIC and PERSEVERING 
wnton of the Reformers. 
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THE BLACKNEB, No. LXXVI. 
 ——iP— 


‘¢ My Masters of Misrule! I have a crow to pluck with you.” 
Oup Piar. 


RUSHTON. 


486. Is there a spot, to thee, O Freedom! known, 
That owns no altar, and that dreads no throtie ? 
Where servile men to tyrant man ne’er bend, 

Nor mock the God they cannot comprehend ?. 

Ig there a spot, uncurst by martial fame, 
Where conquest never cast its meteor flame ;— 
Where mighty heroes would be paltry things, 

Aad thrown unnam’d aside with slaves and kings ?— 
{s there a spot, that priests could never stain, 
Making the nat’ral awe in man—their gain,— 
Where man from man no mystic faith receives, 

But trusts the cause unknown, by which he lives >— 
Is there a spot, where man’s unclouded mind, 
Conscious of social bonds that blend his kind, 
Frames, firm in all his rights, the law that sways,— 
Is independent still, and still obeys ? La 
O ! in that spot, let freedom’s vot'ries place 

A column onan adamantine base ! 

‘Gainst its firm shaft, let independence stand, 

Our RusHTON’s lyre, eternal, in bis hand ! 

Oft from its chords a deep and daring sound 

Shall burst upon the wretched nations round, — 

* Till startled slaves th’arousing thunder hear, ? 
And king’s, ’mid all their glitt’ring armies, fear; { -* 4 
Till priests, gods, demons, dread awak’ning mind, 

And stand no more ’twixt nature and mankind /* 

Thomas Noble's Poems, i821. 


—— = | 





er 


* The man, to whose memory these lines are a siiitére tribute, 
united, in a peas of which there are few examples, those dis- 
tinguished characteristics of a reasoning and sensitive ‘being,—for- 
hitude and affection. His mind and his heart were equally capacious : 
the former, endowed with activity and energy of thought, : was 
comprehensive of every moral’ and political truth; the latter, 
excited by the purest benevolence, was ardent imdomestic-love,— 
open, liberal, and independent, in social intercourse,—boundiess in 
devotion to the freedom and welfare of mankind! His soul had an 


Vox. VII. No. 16. 
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487. * Eleanor, Duchess of Norfolk, to John Paston, Esq. 

Right trusty and well-beloved, we greet you heartily well ; and 
forasmuch as it is thought right necessary, for divers causes, 
that my Lord have at this time in the Pariiament such persons 
as belong to him, and be of his menial servants, wherein we 
conceive your good will and diligence shall be right expedient ; 
we heartily desire and pray you, that at the contemplation of 
these our letters, as our special trust is in you, ye will give and 
apply your voice unto our right well-beloved cousin and ser- 
vants, John Howard and Sir Roger Chamberlayn, to be knights 
of the Shire; exhortiug all such others as shall, by your wis- 
dom, be now behoveful, to the good exploit and conclusion of 
the same. And in your faithful attendance and true devoir in 
this part, ye shall do unto my lord and us, a singular pleasure; 
and cause us hereafter to thank you therefore, as ye shall hold 
you right well content and agreed, with the grace of God, who 
have you ever in his keeping, 


Written at Framlingham Castle, the 8th day of June. 





elasticity of temperament, which not bodily infirmity, nor misfor- 
tune, nor even affliction, could subdue. It was this—his elasticity 
of soul, that has imparted to his poetic compositions an unabating 
vigor of expression. With indignation against the oppressors of 
mankind, the perverters of intellect, the subjugators of reason, the 
violators of humble affection, and the plunderers of industry, he, 
who “ ’midst clouds of utter night,” well knew ** what mournful 
‘* moments wait the blind,’ poured forth from his luminous and 
contemplative mind eloquent strains ot reproof, of commiseration, 
of hope to the wretched, and of freedom to the enslaved! 1 knew 
him for little more than three years; but it required only to know 
him once, to esteem him forever! The generous liberality of his 
opinions proved, in an instant, the extent, as well as the strength 
of the principles on which they were founded. For my own part, 
1 felt immediately convinced that he hac taken his stand with éruth, 
and that he had tenacity of mind ever to abide by her. I wae not 
deceived: what he was one day, ¢hat he was continually. Had he 
lived, my esteem for him could not have iicreased. In his death, 
what an example of sincerity, energy, and independence, have not 
J, and all who knew him, to deplore ! T. N. 


* The two letters composing this curious article, want the date 
of the year, but internal and collaierz! evidence fix them in the 
reign of Henry ¥I., and before 1455. They exhibit a very coaclu- 
sive proof of the direct interference of Peers in the elections of the 
Commons; so that noble lords who think it necessary in these days 
to have their mental (family) servants in Parliament, may plead an- 
tiquily, at least, in favour of so villamous a custom. We give them 
the full advantage of these precedents. N. 








THE BLACK DWARF. 547 


John de Vere, Earl of Oxford, to John Paston, Esq. 

Right well-beloved, I greet you well; and as touching for 
tidings (can none, saving that my Lord of Norfolk met with 
my Lord of York, at Bury, on Thursday, and there were: toge- 
ther till Friday 9 of the clock, and then they departed : «and 
there a gentleman of my Lord of York took unto a yeoman of 
mine, John Deye, a token of a schedule of my lord’s intent 
whom he would have Knights of the Shire ; and I send you a 
schedule enciosed of their names in this same letter, wherefore 
me thinketh well done to perform my lord’s intent, &c. 

Written the 18th day of October, at Winch. 


County of Norfolk } Heary Grey. nt ms Oxenford. 


— From the Paston papers, published by J, Fenn, 1787. 


488. Nations lose their liberties, because a single tyrant, at the 
head of a compacted body of slaves, acts against an innumera- 
ble, divided, incoherent, jarring multitude, Does not this shew 
the necessity of dividing power, and not trusting too great force, 
or too much inflnence, in one or afew hands? Surely the peo- 
ple ought to have at least as good a chauce for preserving their 
liberties, as the leviathans of power for robbing them of them, 
Have mankind constituted their governments upon this obvious 
principle? Have they not, on the contrary, voluntarily, and 
with their eyes open—if eyes they have, thrown all the advan- 
tages against themselves into the hands of kings and priestsé 
Even when the friends of liberty have gained considerable ad- 
vantages, how easily do they lose those advantages? Such is 
the laziness and timidity of the species!:—James Burgh. Po- 
litical Disquisitions, 1775. 


489. - For Paris—— 

*Bow’d to the invader’s yoke.-——~ 

ItI-fated scene ! 

Through many a dark age drench’d with innocent blood, © 
And one day doonrd to know the damning guilt— 
Of Brissot murder’d and the blameless wife 
Of Roland! Martyr’d patriots—spirits pure, 
Wept by the good ye fell! Yet still:survives— 
Sow’d by your toil, and by your blood manur'd— 
Th’ imperishable seed, soon to become 
That tree, beneath whose vast and mighty shade 
The sons of men shall pitch their tents in peace, 
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Add in the unity of truth preserve 
Fhe bond of love: for by the Eye of God 
Hath virtue sworn, that never one good act 
Wis work’d in vain! . 
Robitt Southey, Joan of Arc, dn epic poem, (first edition), 
1796. | 


499. A valiant man--he only is a man, your coward and 

rash being but tame and savage beasts. His courage is still the 
same, and drink cannot make him more valhant, nor danger— 
less. His valour is enough to leaven whole armies: he is an 
ariny himself worth an army of other meh. HS sword is not 
always out, like a child’s daggers; but he is always last in be- 
ginning quarrels, though first iu ending them. He holds honour 
though delicate as chrystal—yet not so slight and brittle to be 
broke and cracked with every touch ;. therefore, though most 
wary ofit, 13 not querelous nor punctilious. He is fever trou- 
bled with passion, as knowing no degree beyond clear courage ; 
afid is always valiant, but never furious. He is the more gen- 
tle i’ the chamber, more fierce he is in the field,—holding boast 
—the coward’s valor, and cruelty—the beast’s, unworthy a 
valiant man. He is only coward in this, that he dares not do 
an unliandsome action. In fine, he can only be overcome by 
discourtesy ; and has but one defect, he cannot talk much, --. 
to récompense which he does the mote.—Richard Flecknoe. 
Fifty-five Enigmatical Characters, &c. 1665. 


‘#91. It is an odd and vulgar error, that opposition and party 
are necessary in a free state. Itis true thut when the govern- 
ment is of the common character of governments, that is, a 
junta of artful and pushing grandees, who have thrust them- 
selves into the management, in order to enrich themselves and 
their families ; it is very necessary that there should-be a party 
to detect and expose their schemes and machinations against 
the country, But this is only saying, that one evil is necessary 
to balance another evil. Nobody ever thought an opposition 
necessary in a private family, where the heads have uothing 
tut the good of the family in view. Sound politics, therefore, 
direct, not to set up one party against another—the one to 
battle against the other, but to take away the fuel of parties— 
the emolumentary invitations to the fatal and mischieveus strife, 
in which every victory is a loss to the country.—James Burgh. 
Political Disquisition, 1775. : 
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LETTERS TO THE BLACK DWARE. 


—o- — 


From the Black Dwarf in “ the admiration of the 
World,” to the Yellow Bonze, at Japan! 


CANT EXEMPLIPFIED—F ALSEHOGOD EXPOSED-~AND AFFEC- 
TATION UMMASKED. 


Respected Friend, 


I am aware thou hast a thorough contempt for 
that CANT, which in the language of an English poet, is 
the characteristic of the age: whether it affect the garb 
of loyalty, or religion, to disguise its hypocrisy and 
meanness; or whether it stalk abroad in native defor- 
mity, and wear its disgusting nature on its sleeve, “ for 
‘¢ daws to peck at.” I have to transcribe to thee a selec- 
tion of some gross instances of this hideous feature of the 
times, and shall introduce them without further preface. 
The funds of the bible-societies have been lately on the 
decrease ; and a great part of the established church has 
withdrawn its patronage from the leading Bible-Society, 
which is principally managed by dissenting ministers. I 
am not about to quarrel with such societies ; for I think 
they do much good ; and, in some cases, perhaps more 
than they intend, by stimulating inquiry, and furnishing 
the means of information; which, like the seed that fell 
upon good ground, often convert men from partizans of 
sectarian creeds, into citizens of the world, and men 
whose religion consists of doing good. Let then the 
bible societies proceed—but let them be content to pro- 
ceed by honest means. They should be above the guilt 
and meanness of falsehood, in the pretended service of 
the God of Truth! I do not object to the pathetic ad- 
dresses they deliver, to melt the hearts, and open the 
purses, of their hearers:—but I do abhor a LIE—and 
the more particularly, when it is uttered in the pretended 
service of the Deity. This hatred of falsehood was a 

an virtue, which some CAristian worthies would do 


well to adopt. Homer twice takes occasion to brand this 
Vou. VII. No. 16. 
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wiganert avd most dangerous of vicea, With the marks of 
his abhorrence :—He says— 

‘Who dare think one thing, and another tell, 

My soul detests him as the gates of hell !” 
And again,— 


“ Whom wan ‘titself, can force untraths to tell, 


‘iy son! detests bim as the gates of hell!” 


and sureiv i the want of dread would not excuse a 
falsehood, in the eyes of an old pagan, the want of a little 
rash rout of the por kets of is auditors, ought not 
o be a sufficient epology for untruth, on the part of a 
Christian orator. 

A few weeks avo, a meeting was held at Warwick, 
for the purpose of establishing a Bible Society in that 
town; at which some very great men attended ; 
among them was a liv. Duprey, who, from the report 
ef his speeches. is a collector of hacen aneciotes, 
which are caleulated to fedd in such assemblies. At the 
Meeting, he was only eouspienous for two very. odd 
statements, which were not cale ulated to make the i '"m- 
pression fie :¢emet fo miend by them, on the part of 


those a are accustomed to Unnk. Speaking of the 


goad elfccls of Bible Societies, (of Which f could furnish 
much bel ter sastances) he s ait — -““a worthy Magistrate 
ina neighbouring county had declared to hina, that the 
© formation ef a Bible Society i in hits ieighbourlood. had 
© saved him a cierk J—and a clergyman observed, t he 
as , bible A ssociation Aad saved hem the salary of a cu- 

‘vate!’ Now, Ido not believe these things ; because 
F cannot see ho: " they cooip have occurred ; nor would 
f take ihe word sof Mr. Dudlev, and his Magistrate, and 
Clergyman, to tle bargain, against the plain reason of 
a clear case. flow could the salary of te Curate be 
saved 2 Did the Bivle Secieiy prevent the people from 

woing to church, and thus render bim unnecessary ¢ 
Was the ehureb shud wp by the Bible Society? For 
what could the Curate be wanted, belore the seciety ap- 
peared, that did not demand his services as imperious ly 


afterwards ? Dt d the bibles make ine parish: ioners va 


RSE, to necd ‘3 str Lf clion, or a0 3 eligQious ta ZO to 
vty, rod 3 ¥ 4 rae saw-xve Ae GS PRE : o 
gpuren We thes Clergzs ran nesded.a Curate before, he 
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must have continued to need him, unless be means to say 
the Society gave him a bible, which he had never read 
before, and thus erabled Aim to do his duty. The story 
of the saving of the Magistrate’s clerk, is of equad vera- 
city. It was meant to convey an insinuation that this 
clerk was before wanted to make out commitments ; but 
that the Bible Socicty had made all the folks so good, 
that there was no Jonger any business in that way; and 
the poor Clerk, like the poor Curate, lost his bread, by 
the Bible Society! This is all nons: nse, and bad enough 
in its way—but it is ov/y nonsense ; for the stories, if 
false, as I deem them, can do no great mischief. But 
the gentleman was not content wilh this exercise of his 
éngenuity. A dinner followed the Meeting, with &:- 
chard Spooner, Esq. in the Chair! After the toast of 
* the King, and God bless him !” a benediction i deem 
very requisite, the Rev. Mr. Burn said— among the 
‘many objections brought against the Bible Societies, 
“‘ one was, that they had a tendency to make men dés- 
‘© Joyal! That point fe should not condescend to argue ; 
** for to little purpose should he have lived, bad he even 
** thought such was the case;* but he would call upon 
“* Mr. Dudley to state a FEW FACTS, to prove the 
** fallacy of this assertion ; and which would shew they 
‘“* had the opposite effect.” 1t may be presumed, Mr. 
Dudley had informed his reverend friend, he had these 
** few facts,” in his pocket, ready for production ; fer 
the prologue was evidei ly arranged for the purpose, be- 
tween the reverend gentleman aud himself. Had they 
answered the promise, I should not have troubled thee 
with any of these remarks:—but unfortunately these 
“few fucts, were three gross falsehoods, which Mr. 
Dudley, or any other man, mry be defied to substan- 
tiate, as bearing any colour resembling that in which 
they were offered to the public. They were to the fol- 
lowing effect :-— 

_ Fatsenoop 1.—‘ Some time since he met with an 
* admiral of the British Navy, who stated that soon 
* after the American Wur, he commanded a man of 


“ 





~ 


* The reverend geatleman may have Uved ty © little purpose, 
aod set have made no blucder on this point. 


j 
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*‘ war. One morning a signal was given for all captains 
“ to go on board the flag-ship. On entering the Admi- 
“ ral’s ship, he was standing looking through the cabin 
© window, evidently muci distressed. On the Cap- 
‘* tain’s enquiring what was the cause, he replied, ‘ You 
“ see this.fiue squadron, and yet ina short time it will be 
“lost; for, whether you know it, or not, there is a con- 
“¢ spiracy in all the crews. The Captain said he would 
“ answer for the subordination of his men. § No,’ replied 
““ the Admiral, ‘ your’s are as bad as the rest.’ The 
‘¢ Captain said he would be answerable for the obedience 
‘of his crew, with his head. On being asked by the 
“ Admiral why he was sc confident respecting his men, 
*¢ when all the others were so bad, he replied, he had on 
“board his ship 300 men who read their bibies, and 
** therefore they were loyal, peaceable, and subordinate. 
‘* The Admiral said, ‘ Captain, if you go to your ship, 
* and order them to sail, they will not obey.’ He replied 
“ that he should be convinced—went to his ship—gave 
“ the order—the crew weighed anchor, and sailed among 
** the hisses and yells of the other crews !” 

I would not object to the bungling manner in which 
this pretended sea story is told by a land-lubber, if it 
had any resemblance to possibletruth. But as it stands, 
there cannot be a word of truth in it—no, not a word! 
Look at the time for a mutiny ! Soon after the American 
War! There is no such mutiny recorded in the annals 
of the country! It was never heard of before. The Cap- 
tain, the Admiral, and Mr. Dudley, must then have kept 
the secret of this period to themselves. A mutiny, ina 
squadron of aman of war, soon after a peace, when 
no squadrons would have been in commission—when no 
causes of mutiny could have existed—and when the men 
must have been about to be patd off’! isa paradox which 
Mr. Dudley forgot to explain. Mr. Dudley ought to re- 
cord all the particulars of this affair, or history will lose 
amost valuable account of a most marvellous affair! 
Again, how was the squadron éo de lost? What were 
the mutineers to do with it, in time of peace? The pa- 
thetic idea of the Admiral’s distress in the cabin- window, 
is exquisitely affecting ;—and yet he must be a rare fellow 
for an admiral, who could send for all the Captains of a 
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fleet in a state of mutiny, and thus facilitate the object of 
the mulineers, by putting the ships in their possession. 
The Captain, too, is quite an original. He is not at all 
alarmed at the mutiny, though it is clear he knew nothing 
about it, until the admiral informed him; and then he did 
not care, not he, for the rest of the fleet. He could. de- 
pend upon Ais own men, aad that was enough for him. 
Perhaps he saw the Admiral was drunk, or melancholy, 
and humoured his hypochondriac alarms, by a species of 
tarpaulin humbugging. It was very natural the Capiain 
should know more about his own ship than the Admiral: 
but the bible-reading must be all a flam. At that time 
Bible Societies had not got out to sea, and floating chapels 
were utterly unknown ;—so that this story, if it were as 
true as it must be false, would have proved nothing re- 
lative to Bible Socielics, except that they were not want- 
ed, at Ieast in that vessel. The Captain was very accu- 
rate in his numbers. How came he to have just three 
hundred bible readers? If it were a line of battle ship, 
he must have had full five hundred on board. What did 
the remainder of the crew read? Where did the ship 
go to, after she had weighed anchor? What became of 
the Admiral, who had no bible readers on board his ship? 
What became of the fleet, which was going to be lost, in 
such a terrible hurry? What did those who hissed and 
yelled on board the other vessels do with themselves and 
their ships, after this single vessel had run away? This 
is indeed— 
“¢ —— A story of a bear and fiddle, 
** Begun, and ended, in the middle !’ | 

Mr. Dudley has given us neither names, nor date, nor 
probability, nor possibility. It isa random stretchZof 
the dong-bow, drawn with such force, as to be hardly di- 
gestible with strong wine at a public dinner. No ordi- 
nary throat could swallow so palpable an untruth, It is 
as gross as the rhodomontade of Falstaff; and as ridi- 
culous as the tales of a lying valet. Come we now to— 

FaLstHoop 2.—“ Another instance, in proof of the 
** assertion, that the Bible Society tended to promote 
“< loyalty, occurred in relation to the Cato-street Gang, 
** At the trial of these conspirators, he had it from une 
** questionable authority, that when the names of the 








S04 THE BLACK DWARF. 


‘¢ nroposed jury were called over, every gentleman who 
‘“‘ belonged to the Bible or Missionary Society, was 
“ peremptorily challenged by the conspirators.” 

This is equally witrue:—and the “ unquestionable 
** authority,’ of Mr. Dudley, we have no doubt is as 
much a man of straw, made for the occasion, as the Ad- 
miral without a name, the Captain who sailed away with 
his ship, and the mutiny that was raised and quelled 
without anybody but the Admiral, the Captain, and Mr. 
Dudley knowing a word about the matter! I challenge 
Mr. Dudleyto produce his “ unquestionable authority.” 
I declare it not only questionable, but false; and if Mr. 
Dudley can be imposed upon by such stories, and vent 
them in public companies as truths, upon pretended 
“ unquestionable authority,’ he must be content to 
bear the odium of having assisted the fabrication, 
till he produces an “ authority,’ which has made 
him the herald of a shameless lie! Nonsense on such oc- 
casions is pardonable. When men must speak, and have 
nothing to say, they will make themselves ridiculous ; 
and may plead the necessity as theirjustification. Mr .R. 
Spooner, for instance, may be permitted tosay, that, “‘ if 
“ the Church of England ceased to support the British 
and Foreign Bible Society, it would soon cease to exist :” 
and, although it seems to border upon the profane a lit- 
tle, Mr. Dudley may even be permitted to tell the Zadies 
(as he did on the following day) that “ the want of the 
*¢ Bible Society was the WANT oF Gop!”—thus seeming 
to infer, that not the 6b2zble, but the society was the re- 
presentative of the ErernaL! This is only folly, and 
and frenzy ; and may be pardoned ; but the veriest sim- 
pletons, however misled into exaggeration on matters of 
faith, might adhere to matters of fact. It is but little to 
expect of them, that they should “ tell truth and shame 
*¢ the devil.” 

_ Fatsexnoop 3.—“ Among the banners taken from the 
*¢ deluded men in Lancashire, was one inscribed down 
“¢ with the Bible! clearly inferring their conviction, that 
“* if the bible were read, it would counteract their prin- 
** ciples and proceedings.” 

_Now Mr. Dudley does not offer this on the unques- 
tionable authority of another person. He has no admi- 
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ral, nor captain, to rest this falsehood upon. It is given 
broadly and filly, as HIS OWN! That it is false, it is 
almost unnecessary to proclaim. The whole country 
knows that no such banner was ever taken, or exhibited. 

It is a decided, and wrequivocal falsehood, ‘for which Mr. 
Dudley ought to be conmpelled to apologize '—and it was 
disgraceful to the intellect of the company, to suffer such 
evident and notorious fables to be introduced as traths 

I hope this may meet Mr. Dudley’s eye, before he ‘com- 
mits himself any farther ; and when he is again disposed 
to read a lecture on the lor yaliy produced by readin the 

bible, let him take for his text the loyalty of the puritans, 
who led Charles [. to the scaffold, with their bibles in 
their pockets ; and that of the covenanters of Neotiand, 
who, with the bible in one hand, and the sword in the 
other, fought so furiously for the reign of grace. 

Having mentioned the meeting of the ladies of War- 
wick, I cannot help noticing the liberty taken with their 
understandings by a Mr. ‘Stratton, who informed them 
“ there was scarcely to be found a bible among the 
“* whole of the Norwegian people!” which shews that 
Mr. Stratton knows as much of Norway as of the man 
in the moon! But any thing foreign will do for ladies ! 
He announced also that the ‘Society was about to trans- 
late the bible for the Norwegians mto their own lan- 
guage; which is very kind indeed of the Society, as it 
has already been done about two Aundred years ago; 
and the Society will therefore have very liltie trouble 
about the matter. It may be as weil, however, to inform 
Mr. Strattan, when he next talks. about Norway to 
ladies, that the Norwegians are as well informed and 
infinitely more moral than the British community, as 
a whole; and that he would confer a much greater 
benefit on this country, if he would import a little 
common sense from Norway, to distribute among 
his friends at home. ‘The firmness displayed by the 
Norwegians, in resisting the introduction of a> dan- 
gerous aristocracy—their bold and eloquent remon- 


strance against being merged into a province of 


Sweden—thcir manly “language iowards a sovereiga 
whose virtues they can esteem ‘without bending io syco- 
phantic a loration before his vices, or bis follies : —conler 
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upon medern Norway a character infinitely superior to 
that of modern England, with all its splendid monuments 
of misery, and its encreasing catalogue of crimes produced 
by wretchedness. Let Mr. Stratton take a trip to Norway, 
and learn enough of the language himself, to distinguish 
the bible from a song-book, and he will find the Norwegi- 
ans are as well versed in the Jewish and Christian 
scriptures, as himself: or any of his friends. There is 
one remark, however, in Mr. Stratton’s speech, which 
deserves to be quoted to his advantage :—it was “ that a 
“© man who did no good to others, who ‘ merely ate, 
*¢ and drank, and walked about; was avery useless 
“animal. The state of “ sucha man could not be 
* called living ; it was a state only of useless existence.” 
Let him look about, and see if it be not possible to find 
such characters whom it would be charity to humanize. 
I cannot part yet with Mr. Dudley, though I am not 
partial to his company. As he will talk and prent, I 
cannot chuse but read ; and as I find him with associates 
of his own level in understanding, 1 must endure him for 
a few minutes longer. I cannot indeed vouch for the 
truth of any thing he says—but as he moves out of the 
reach of absolute contradiction, by geing as far as Avo, 
the capital of Finland, I can only say that his story looks 
a little suspicious ; and that he has wisely laid the scene 
of it, where no one was likely to have been for informa- 
tion. He had no lacie of the stupidity of the 
Norwegians, which Mr. Stratton had communicated ; 
but expresses himself ‘* equally surprized and gratified,” 
at what he had heard; and yet the gratification of 
learning the deplorable want of scriptural knowledge in 
Norway, may be thought a little unnatural:—However, 
Jet that pass: and let us hear about the state of Avo. 
‘“‘ A poor peasant in that country, drove Ais cow, the 
‘‘ only one he possessed, to Avo, with the intention to 
‘¢ sell her, and purchase a bible with part of the money. 
‘¢ When he got there, to his great disappointment, he 
“* found that all the bibles were disposed of; and he 
‘* actually drove his cow, from house to house, through 
** the public streets, offering to exchange his cow for a 
“bible; but he could not find one single person that 
‘© would part with his bible, even for a eow!” And then 
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he gravely told his hearers to thank God they were not 
bern-in Finland, though every one of them at that mo- 


ment were wishing they could be there, to get cowe so. 


cheap! besides the advantage they must also receive 
from living among so very religious a community. The 
oddity of the affair is not so much in the offer of the cow, 
as that no one would take her! But perhaps, after all, 
the cow might not have been worth a single leaf of 
the bible. The Finlanders were likely enough to know 
the value of the beast. When a man is once mounted 
on the hobby-horse of his imagination, it is aston- 
ishing what long journeys he will take, and what stra 
sights he will see! One other instance of Mr. Dudley’s 
ingenuity in this way, and I have done with him. e 
said that, “ in Poland, not only the private houses, but 
‘even most of the churches, were destitute of the word 
‘of God, from the want of bibles!” There are some 
hundred Polish gentlemen in London, who can inform 
Mr. Dudley this is a sad falsity, if he will please to 
make, the enquiry. Having thus extracted Mr. Dudley’s 
stories, I will give him a couple of facts which he dare 
not repeat to his usual audiences ; and they may convince 
him there is ample work left to be done at home, in 
christianizing his own countrymen, before it js either a 
point of wisdom or necessity to go abroad into foreiga 
nations, who are as wise and good as the people of his 
own country. 

Fact 1.—A poor youth, aged 18, was lately hanged 
at the Old Bailey. in London, in the Metropolis of this 
Christian country, who was so stupid and ignorant, as to 
reply in answer to entreaties to attend to spiritual mat- 
ters, that “ he had never heard any thing about God ; 
and did not wish it.’ In this Christian land, where 
an army of seventy thousand regular priests devour be- 
tween eight and nine millions of pounds sterling annually, 
for preaching the gospel, besides a number perhaps as 
large of dissenting ministers of the same faith, this poor, 
deserted, ignorant lad, had never found a moral adviser ; 
his first interview with a priest, was to prepare him 
Jor the gallows, for an offence which his necessities dic- 
tated, and which his want of education suffered him to 
commit. In this conntry there are thousands In a simi- 
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lar condition! and velit affects to wish lo chris@antze 
the world! ‘This buy’s name was [Villiam Thomson, 
and he was executed on the 25th of September last for'a 
highway robbery! after being turned into the streets 
without friends, to beg or steal, as accident might deter- 
mine. Thisis a Christian country! and this circum- 
stance may illustrate the anecdote of the voyager, who 
was casl away upon its shores, and wandered for some 
lime, uncertain on what portion of the world bis destiny 
had thrown him, At last, however, his fears subsided, 
for he stumbled by chance upon a g7bbet, and this con- 
vinced him he had nothing to fear, as he must be ina 
civilized land! and among a Christian people ! 

act 2.—-On the 2@th of September fast, a poor old 
man, named George Bailey, was carried before a magis- 
trate at Bow Strect, having been taken by an officer, in 
the act of cutling his throat wider a gate-way ! He had 
inflicted two wounds upon himself with a pen-knife: the 
officer, whose name was Pallas, seems to have been 
made of *S penctrable stuff,” and fo have had more huma< 
nity than is usually assigned to his siluation in life, LHe 
took the poor old man home, and gave hin seme food, 
until he could be brought before the magistrate; who, 
very wisely began to remonstrale with the ok! man for 
having endeavoured to destroy himseli!—When he 
received the following reply, which ought to ring 
for ever in the ears of those who are patronizing 
the waste of money in a vain ailempt to make 
distant countries adopt doctrines about waich they cannot 
agree themselves —‘* Why should [| live?” exclaimed 
the old man .—“‘ [am sixty one years of age. [am 
** forgotien by every body! [can labour no longer! and 
* Tam starving in these wearisome streets! I have asked 
** three people to-day for food, or the means to purchase 
some, and they have passed me unheeded ; and I have 
not tasted anything since nine o’clock yesterday morn- 
ing, till this good man gave me something this after- 
noon. Old, and poor, and forgoiten, as | am, why 
should I live? I have nohome, no country, no friends! 
1 am full of pain and misery, and why should I live?” 
What say the Bible Socielies to this picture? This man, 
without home. or friends, or country, had yet served 
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fweniy-hine years in the national and merchant navy 
of this Christian realm! His strength had been wasted, 
and his frame exhausted, to make the fortunes of Chris- 
tian merchants, and in the defence of this Christian 
country:—and yet, in his old age, he was ‘driven 
by absolute want to make an attempt to terminate 
his own existence for want of food !: He wasan Ame- 
rican -by birth; and the American Consul refused to 
send him home, because he had served in the navy of 
Great Britain ; and Great Britain left him to perish in 
the streets of the metropolis, by his own hand, or to die 
in them from starvation! when a shilling a day would 
have made him happy for life; and half of it would have 
rendered him patient and content! Oh, Christianity !— 
So noble, so benevolent, so merciful, in precept!—how 
do thy children disgrace thee, in their practice! It might 
be imagined that only zgnorance of such distress, could 
cause its existence :—and that it would be effectually re- 
lieved, as soon as known. No such thing. There are no 
funds, no societies, for the removal of such wretchedness. 
The magistrate said, ‘* he could only send him to gaol, 
‘ for a short time ;” and coolly remarked, “he would be 
* as badly off as ever when he came out!” This was a 
sad comfort for the sufferer. A residence of twelve 
months will gain a man a settlement and a right to relief 
in some cases ; but here a service of twenty-nine years 
was of no avail. Yet the poor old man had a glimpse of 
relief’; and replied,—*‘I hope not, Sir: my sufferings will 
“‘ besoon over. I shan’t trouble any body much longer !” 
The next sapient enquiry of the magistrate was, ‘* do you 
‘* wish to be sent to gaol?” Where aman is sent to, who 
is weary of this life, is of little moment; and the sufferer 
answered— anywhere—send me anywhere, out of 
** these long, wearisome streets! Send me anywhere, 
‘¢ so I can but die in peace; and I will bless you for it. 
** It is horrible to wander about these noisy streets, hour 
‘‘ after hour, and day after day, begging in vain for a 
* bit of bread!—and laying down at night amongst wet 
“ straw, and rotten leaves, all sick, and faint, and 
** hungry, and full of pains! Oh! send me anywhere 
‘* out of the streets, Sir!” | 


Well! Christians! opulent Christians! munificent 
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Christians! regal Christians! Ye who can bestow mil- 
lions to dissipate in needless extravagance, and who can 
devote what would render a thousand wretches comfort- 
able for a year, to the waste of a single meal, turn to this 
picture, if your sense of shame will let ye ; and blush at 
the affectation of religion, the mockery of benevolence, 
and the parade of clarity, which fill your papers, but not 
your hearts; and purchase a reputation, which is so ill 
deserved. A writer of this country had some reason for 
the exclamation, when he saw a peasant weeping over 
his dead ass—“‘ Did mankind but love one another, as 
*‘ this poor soul but loved his ass, it would be some- 
“thing.” It is useless to mourn these circumstances. 
Until man is as valuable as the brute creation, he will 
be worse treated; and ise will never be valuable until he 
feels his own strength, and enforces his own claims upon 
society. What a degrading picture is drawn of huma- 
nity in this country, when parishes are found disputing 
about the right of compelling one another to maintain a 
miserable two-legged wretch, who is willing and able to 
work, and can yet find no employment. If he were an 
ASS, he would be an object of contention as to who 
should possess him! What a system, which makes men 
of less value than asses! And this to occur too, in a 
civilized and Christian country! From such civilization, 
that he may escape in safety to the paternal tyranny of 
Japan, is the earnest prayer of 
Thy friend and well-wisher, 
THE BLACK DWARF. 


TO MR. T. J. WOOLER, WARWICK GAOL. 
a 
London, July 10, 1821. 

SiR,—The members of the British Philosophical and Pole- 
mical Iustitution, have directed meto present their warmest 
thanks to you, for the long and unwearied exertions which you 
have made in the cause of public liberty, and the geueral dittu- 
sion of knowledge. 

They have most particularly directed me to express their 
deep regret, that you are suffering incarceration (unfortunately 
with many others) for that cause which must he dear to all men; 
excepting those who are seduced by knavery, or beguiled by 
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folly. There is at the same time an extensive circle of indivi- 
duals, who from a deficiency of information, and the influence 
of prejudice, seem to be foes to those rights and_ liberties; 
without which no nation can be happy, great, or free. oe 
The Society hope that by the rapid diffusion of knowledge, 
and of the correct appreciation of the true interest of society, 
knavery and ignorance if not entirely extirpated, will be so far 


diminished, as to admit of some considerable improvement in 


the Institutions of our common country. To ameliorate the 
temporal condition of their fellow-countrymen, they consider 
to be the only true medium for the promotion of virtue, and the 
consequent extension of happiness. 

The members of the Society regret that they have not had 
the pleasure of your company, as formerly; which they attri- 
bute to engagements that lave fully occupied your valuable 
time; but they sincerely hope to see you in good health when 
you are restored to liberty. 

1 am, Sir, with great respect, 
Your obedient Servant, 
C. LATHAM, Secretary, 

Mr. Wooler presents his respects to Mr. Latham, the Secre- 
tary of the British Philosophical and Polemical Institution, and, 
thanking him for the communication of the address of the So- 
ciety, requests Mr. L. will be good enough to lay this answer, 


with Mr. Wooler’s respects before the members of the Insti- _ 


tution- 
Warwick Gaol. cmmtunie 


TO THE MEMBERS OF THE BRITISH PHILOSOPHI- 
CAL AND POLEMICAL INSTITUTION. 
Warwick Gaol, Aug. 15th, 1820. 

GENTLEMEN,—1 have to apologize for not replying earlier 
to your kind address. The delay has arisen from a variety of 
causes affecting the inmates of a prison, which it would be 
superfluous to detail to those who are not exposed to their in- 
fluence. 

It is peculiarly gratifying to find exertions approved, by men 
whose opinions are of value, from the disinterestedness and 
judgment of the parties who approve; and if any incentive 
were needed to encourage me to proceed, it would be found 
in the conviction, which your approbation warrants, that I 
have not laboured in vain. 


I feel grateful for the regret you express at my imprisonment 
and privations, in a cause— 
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As noble and as great 
‘*-As ever patriot died to consecrate ;” 
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but the severer privations and sufferings of others would shame 
any complaints of mine into silence, if I were weak enough to 
make them. Fortunately my health and strength are sufficient 
for the load I have to bear; and I should have felt L had 
missed my aun, if some of the arrows I have hurled at cor- 
ruption lad not made the “ galled jade wince,” and provoked 
some portion of her hostility. 

I trust, with you, that the age is destined to much ameliora- 
tion—that the spirit of enquiry will introduce the age of rea- 
son——and that the rights of man will be ultimately triumphant 
over “ Holy Alliances.’ ’ whether of despot, with despct, slave 
with slave, crown with cowl, or church with state, If 1 can 
contribute to— 

‘© A consummation so devoutly to be wished,” 
I shall have reached my highest ambition, and have obtained 
all the eulogy which J desire. 

The distance of my residence, and engagements which acim, 
of no postponement, have prevented my attending the Society 
but when I am again master of my loco-motive faculties, I will 
in person return vou my thanks for your kind remembrance of 
the prisoner, [ have the honor to remain, 

Gentlemen, 
Your obedient servant, 


t. J. W OCLE R. 


eo ne ee — 


RE PORT OF THE AGRICUL 1URS "I COM MITTEE. 
TO THE EDITOR. 

Sir, Having read over the far-famed Report of the Agricul- 
tural Comunitlee, 1 confess that my excited expectations have 
been disappoinied; and thet PT cannot agree in opinion with 
Mr. Cobbett, and others, as to the abiity evinced | in the diaw- 
ing up of that decument. Tt appears to me to be a Ussue oi 
suphistic al misrepresentalicns; the main object of which is, as 
much as possible, to keep out of sight the real cause of the 
distresses-—namiely the boroughmongeri ine influence, which it 
was the office of the Cormittee to ascertain, and point out. 
The only valuable passages in this celebrated paper, in my 
opision, are those in which the sentiments of Mr. Cobbett are 
adopted and en.bodied, respecting the currency, prices, and 
taxation, Aud, surely, a more amusing specimen of cool, de. 
liberate, ministerial back-stidin: uy, Was never penned, than thts 
report exhibits. indeed, the witer does not scruple to give 
the he airect, to many vi the legislative enactments; and aff 
ihe tape-serving tulselioeds of the last thirty sears, upow these 
subjects. It could turdiv be expected, that apy other than aa 
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acknowledged apostate, could be fouad capable of sealing his 
farther deyvradation, by recording in the face of his country, 
that the abused and persecuted opponents of the system were 
RICHY in the opinions they had entertamed ; and their perse- 
enfors wren, In this respect, the choice of the persou, said 
to be the author of this paper, evinces much propriety. It 
recurred a man, who had forfeited his pretensions to consister- 
ry, to make a public disavowal of the doctrines to which he 
aad lent his countenance and support; and under which so 
many of his countrymen had fallen a sacrifice. ‘The document 
talks very ghbly, and in eood set terms, of a depreciated cur- 

rency, ¢ caused bya departure from the ancient standard-—of its 
prejudicial effects upon ¢ ‘reditors, and persons of tixed incomes 
—of iiy beneficial! effects upon active capital; as if these were 
positions that never had been doubted, or denied by any body: 

when it is well known, that these admissions are made by those 
who caused Acts of Parliament to pass, asserting that no de- 
preciation of the currency had ever taken place. That a piece 
of paper, not worth a pin, together with a shilling, were equal 
it) Value to a guinea, of the standard coin of the. reali: And 
in pursuance of these laws, persecuted, prosecuted, and punish- 
ed with unrelenting severity, every individual delected in the 
heinous offence of "selling afew guineas to the best advantage. 
The crime in this cause, was in giving a practical illustration of 
the lie contained in their le: sislative enactments. Aud they who 
told these uatruths by Act of Parliament, and punished their 
detection, are those who now proclaim to the world, the fact of 
their own falsehood, and of their own Injustice. But is it not 
notorious, that landlords and farmers, and big menafacturers 
have profitied more by this departure from the ancient stand- 
ard, than any other classes? Have they not also contributed, 

more than any other classes, to produce the crisis, the effects of 
which they now so ciamorously denounce? We heard of no 
eomnplaints of distress from landlords, and farmers, and big ma- 
nufacturers, wader a system, which yearly consigned to ruin and 
beggary, thonsands of their fellow countrymen, so long as that 
system, Worked in their favor. ‘They saw with complacency, the 
rain of all other elasses, so Jong as it was attended with advan- 
tige to themselves: and not oaly saw it with complacency, but 
they even tent their active co. opel ration and assistance, to carry 
into effect the most adous and ernel measures that could be 
devised, to suppress and stifle, the voice of their complaints. 
Away ther with bis despicable, unjust and indecent clameur 
about agricuitural distress, ia the teeth of these recorded —-these 
never-t0- be-forgotten Facts! Why should not landlords and 
farmers, ant large nianutactureys, feel the consegueaces of their 
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own folly and wickedness, as well as the other classes of their 
fellow subjects? Are they not yet satistied, that the sufferings 
of the people, entailed by the measures, which they have sup- 
ported have long since reached the point, beyond which, human 
endurance caunot safely be trusted ? These complaining classes, 
have no wish, even now it seems, to prevent a recurrence of the 
calamities of which they complain, by a reform of the system, 
under which they have been produced. Oh no,—their cry is 
for remunerating prices; alias, the means of thriving, under 
the system; though we have seen in what way these very 
classes have acted, when the cry of the people was for bread. 
The sufferings of the people, however, were from the folly, and 
wickedness of the measures of others; but the sufferings of the 
now-complaining classes, are of their own bringing on. They 
have supported the boroughmongers, and the boroughmongers 
have in turn supported them, till half the earnings of the la- 
bourer, are swallowed up in the vortex of taxation ;—till the 
lauded system of paper money, has produced our enormous 
amount of debt and taxation;—till we swarm with a half em- 
ployed,—half starved,—and broken spirited population, till our 
workhouses are filled with paupers ;—our streets and highways 
with thieves, pickpockets and prostitutes ;—and our Jails filled 
with criminals. —Till in short, we are a completely demoralized 
people, with a frightful amount of vice and crime, the offspring 
of poverty and despair, threatening to overwhelm us. And all 
this the present complaining classes have seen, and see, without 
an effort to stop the wide spreading torrent of destruction. 
And yet of a system, which has produced these manifold suffer- 
ings, and calamities; the writer of this report says—* Looking 
at the institutions of the country, in their several bearings and 
influence, in the practice of the Constitution, they are still more 
unxious to preserve to the LANDED INTEREST!!’ (alias the 
borcughmonger ing oligarchy) “ the weight, station, and ascen- 
dancy, which it has enjoyed so long, and UsED SO BENE- 
FICIALLY !!” Was there ever such a declaration made before, 
by 4 man selected, as the organ of the Committee, appointed to 
euiquire, into the distresses brought upon a country, by that 
very JNTEREST, which forms the subject of this false, impu- 
dent, and wicked commendation? It is impossible to pursue 
che matter further, nor is it necessary. Disgust and abhorrence. 
cau be the only feelings, which such a doctrive is calculated to 
produce, in the mind of every unprejudiced man capable of re- 


flection, CATO. 
10th Sept. 1821. 
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